APPENDIX
Thou,   who   wast   the   supreme  One above   all attributes   and
beyond  the realm  of thought and speech,  didst become  Saguna and  Anekam.
Thou hast become finite, manifest and immanent. Thou hast become    relataed,      conditioned    and limited. Thou hast becocme vulnerable and mutable. And yet  there was an unbridgeable gulf between Thee  and Thy
children because of Thy sinlessness and unseifmess. And yet there  was an unbridgeaable gulf between Thee and  Thy
children because of Thy faultless perfection,   unlimited  goodness
and  impartial justice.
Lord,  now,  there is  no more distance between Thee and children.
Thou has become   our  Amitavatsalyanidhi.
Thy infinite love for Thy erring children has annihilated the distance.
Thou art nearer to us than we are to ourselves.
There is no hell in Thy   kirigdom.
Our  own remoteness from Thee is our hell-fire.
O, Thy name is Shiva.
O, Thy name is Nityamangalaswarupa.
Thou dancest  with the  worst of Thy   most sinful children.
Thy jealous children, with a supreme self-satisfacion in their superior moral and spiritual life, and with a supreme contempt for Thee because of Thy willingness to minister to men of meanest worth and to move with them on friendly terms as a true and faithful guide, called Thee Peyandi-onc who dances with devils.
But, Lord, that   did not deter Thee from loving Thy sin-smitten children.
Thou didst     not   change    Thy   attitude  toward them.
Thou dost not judge Thy children    too harshly.
Thou   art      their     all-forgiving   Father-Mother-Spirit.
O, Lord, Thy love is divine.
O, Lord, Thy love knows no difference between the self-righteous and the sin-smitten.
As the snake-charmer  catches   snakes   with   the help of snakes, Thou drawest us unto Thee by placing Thyself within the reach of our  experience.